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Unrequited 


Author's Notes: 
Just a one shot | wrote. It's a little bit on the sad side, so be warned. But | hope that you enjoy anyway! 


Back when | was younger, it was easier. Lars was my only friend, and | was his. It felt like the two of us 
against the world. Dave was a wreck, leaving destruction everywhere in his path. Cliff, though a good friend, 
had other interests and places to be. 


Lars and |, we had each other. He was always by my side, and though | sometimes called him a pain in the 
neck, | would have been lost without him. We got through a lot of hard times together in those early years. 


After Dave left, and Kirk took his place, things began to change. 
The two of them bonded quickly and were soon practically inseparable, the way Lars and | had once been 


Though Cliff and | hung out, he still seemed distant sometimes. But he was there, and we were good friends. He 


was the only thing to keep me feeling safe. He became my anchor when Lars was gone. 


And just like that, we lost him. 


Though all | wanted--needed, really--was to have someone there, Lars spent more time consoling Kirk | didn't 
blame him; though at first | was visibly upset, | soon learned to keep it in. Kirk, however, couldn't seem to find 


the resolve to do that. 


Lars was consistently at Kirk's side, which is what | suppose drew them closer. In those years after we lost 
Cliff, the two of them became more comfortable with each other. Soon, their relationship moved past 


friendship. 


At first, it was foreign to me. | always acted disgusted and freaked out by it, and maybe at first | genuinely 
believed that that was why | was so opposed to their relationship. However, | finally had to come to terms 


with the real reason | hated their relationship. | was jealous. 


| was in love with Lars. And truthfully, | had been for years. When the feelings became too painful to think 


about, | learned to shove them down even further. 


| think the pain | was feeling is what stopped me from being kinder to Jason. Not only had | lost the one person 
who spent any time with me, but | was more and more bitter about my fading relationship with Lars. Jason 
was the only person | could take it out on. In spite of it all, | could never hurt Kirk. He always was just too 


sweet, too nice. 


| had pushed everyone away; opening up was hard for me to do, and | felt that Lars wasn't really an option 
anymore. Not long after Jason left the band, Lars and Kirk got engaged. Though my heart was broken even 
further, | could never ruin what the two of them had--what | had always wanted. 


| wish it didn't have to end the way it did. Lars and me in a fight, Kirk on his side, of course. There was no 
other way to end our friendship for good, though. He'd always be checking up, always coming back. | still love 
him for that. But being around the two of them, so in love, was too hard. It made me almost sick. 


And so | guess that's why the band ended. There was no going back for us, or for our friendship. But that's 
the way it had to be. 


In the end, it was easier to know that he hated me than to know that he never loved me. 


